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to the Bedford. They are fond of it; the view is melancholy. In the church at Cheneys Mr. Oonway put on an old helmet we found there: you cannot imagine how it suited him, how antique and handsome he looked; you would have taken him for Kinaldo. Now I have dipped you so deep in heraldry and genealogies, I shall beg you to step into the church of Stoke6; I know it is not asking you to do a disagreeable thing to call there; I want an account of the tomb of the first Earl of Huntingdon6, an ancestor of mine, who lies there. I asked Gray, but he could tell me little about it. You know how out of humour Gray has been about our diverting ourselves with pedigrees, which is at least as wise as making a serious point of haranguing against the study. I believe neither Mr. Chute nor I ever contracted a moment's vanity from any of our discoveries, or ever preferred them to anything but brag and whisk. Well, Gray has set himself to compute, and has found out that there must go a million of ancestors in twenty generations to everybody's composition7.
I dig and plant till it is dark; all my works are revived and "proceeding.    When will you come and assist?   You know I have an absolute promise, and shall now every day expect you.    My compliments to your sisters. I am, dear George,
Yours most faithfully,
H. W.
6 Stoke   Poges   in   Buckingham-     memorates a visit paid him by Missshire.   It be
